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LET CONGRESS HEAR FROM THE COUNTRY.

HE regular army of the United States is not large enough to
protect the southern border against the murderous incursions
of Mexican bandits and brigands,

This fact means nothing to the House of Representatives. The

only the “bad politics” of assenting to an army increase which the
“labor vote” and other electoral elements view with disfavor. It
lumps all proposals for a larger standing army under the abhorrent
term “Militarism"” and refuses to accept from the Senate any bill that
aims at substantinl strengthening of the nation’s regular fighting
force,

Meanwhile the National Guard of three and mayhe more States |
mnst be called from industrial pursuits to do police work along the
Mexican boundary and thereby save the country from insolent attucks
to which unpreparedness renders it liable,

What do the American people think of the situation? Can even|
the professiopal pacifists view with calm and approval the looting of+
towns and the killing of Americans on their own side of the Mexican |
line? Can they think it desirable that thousanda of militiamen|
should be taken from their regular occupations to do a job that an
adequate standing army conld accomplish ten times more expedi-
tiously and at less cost?

Where is the couniry’s common sense? Where is ita apirit?
Why isn’t every Congressman hearing from his constituents on thal
subject of national defense in & way that he cannot misunderatand?
No right-minded American can put up with the pacifists’ “tmalli
army” talk when bodies of armed men are pushing at will over the
nation’s borders,
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ad The alleged flutterings of pesce are as yet no falnt as to
escape the eyes and ears of moat.
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NOTICE PLAINLY SERVED.

HE sentences imposed upon the German agents Fay, Scholz
and Daeche, all three convicted of conspiracy to destroy or
disable ships leaving this port with munitions for the allies,

are severe enough to be & warning not only to other plotters but te
those “higher up” who employ them.

Fay’s case was particularly flagrant, not only from his position as
Jeader, but because he left the German army with the deliberate pur-
Ppose of carrying on the war—by whatover means he found possible—
& this country, regardless of its laws.

The Port of New York harbors and protects the ships of !riaudly;
sations, including German vessels valued at millions of dollars. It
deems it & poor return when Germany, through her agents, seeks tol
mee fts protection and facilities to make war upon her enemies.

The conviction of these three men is a sharp blow to all German
.menepiracy that ignores the laws of the United States. Tt shonld be

#e interpreted in Berlin.

T After years of cossideration we have come to the conclu-
slon that the traffio department of the B. R. T. hasn't brains

dl'_ esough to push & peanut across Borough Hall S8quare.
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A NIGHT COURT FOR WAGE-EARNERS.

NIGHT COURT where wage-earners can secure the prompt
settlement of suits involving small sums will be opened in|
this city the first Monday in June. It will be held there-|

after four times each week, on Mondays, Tuesdays, Wednesdays and
Mhursdays, from 8 to 11 P. M. Branches will be established in the
warious boroughs as needed.

This much to be desired aid for persons who can least afford to
guffer from the law’s notorious delays was finally secured without
the passage of a bill from Albany which would have made it manda-
tory. Mayor Mitchel recognized that the authority to set up M.l(‘lllr
a court was already vested in the Board of Justices, Direetly the
Judges took definite action to provide the court for all the boroughs
the Mayor vetoed the Albany bill.

Th.e-ro are enough Justices to divide the work in such manner
as shall prevent the extra duties from weighing too heavily on them.
The new Night Court can greatly increase respect for the law by em-
phasizing its readiness to serve the poor man for whom its lengthier
processes are prohibitive. (

Sharp Wits i
man thinks his train of thought should

have the right of way.—FPhilladelphia
Telegraph
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Listen to honeyed words and it's &
safe bet you x:t nl.umta

A woman can't cuss when she gets . .
mad. Hut don't you belleve for &l syoy can always tell a plohended
minute that she sn't thinking a 6W |y 0 Ghgerves  the Edisto Noews,

torrid thoughts —Columbia Htate, Brother, our experionce has been that
]

. e you can't el o pinheaded man any-
1t tukes two to make a quarrsl, bot | 1hing.—Columbla State,
one can make & grouch, which is . s .
much worse = A woman born in 1858 will bo thirty
. years of nge along about 1640,

The alr of Industry some men have . . .
about them looks wonderfully like hot
alr.— Deseret News
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notived that every

Lots of people who spend a great
deal of time sympathizging over ather
folks oukht to feel sorry for them-
selves —Macon News,

You may have

vision of that august body of lawmakers is turned inward. It can sce'

“]

. week."
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Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
{ By Albert Payson Terhune}
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THE POT OF TULIPS. By Fitzjames 0'Brien.

Bryant Park faces on Sixth Avenue, between Fortleth and Forty-
second Streeta, Before the davs of Brvant Park thia was the site of the
Crystal Palace. Defore the Crystal Palace was bullt or thought of the
anclent Dutch manslon of the Van Koerens stood there.

Madison Square was a scrub-oak wilderness, with a few stately elms
scattered here and there. Fourteenth and Twenty-third Streets were In
the heart of a farm region. Fortieth Street was far out in the real
country, miles abosve the northernmost limit of New York City.

Van Koeren was a wealthy Duteh merchant. He bullt his great
country house here and had another house on Pearl Street. But he spent
most of his time a* the former home, he and his pretty Belgian wife.

The couple had one child, Alain, a son. Between the boy and his
father, from the first, there was flerce dislike and misunderstanding.
After the wife and mother died, Van Koeren ended the bitter feud hp
driving Alalt=from home and vowling that the lad should never touch om
| penny of the vast family fortune.

Yet, on his death bed, the old man started from a stupor, to gasp dis.
connectediy:
l "I wan wrong!
fInd" ———

He sank back dead. In the moment of dying, his heart had evidently
softened toward his ll-treated son; and he had sought, too late, to right
| the wrong he had done.

My unfounded—— For God's sake, look in— You will

His last worda took on a new meaning. when no
veslige of lils supposedly great wealth could be found.
And people fell to recalling those odd last words of his,
Had he been trying to tell where he had hidden his
fortune?

Alaln had meantime married, and had died penni-
| Inas, Inaving one daughter, Alice, who, to support herself, became a governeas,
| The old house remained tenantioss. Alice could not afford to live thers,

And other people shunned it because old Van Koeren's ghost woa thought
16 haunt it, At last Alica became engaged to Minor, a young writer, Minor,
with his chum, Jasper Joye, took the Van Koeren house for the summer,

On Minor's first night in the room where the old merchant had died,
biT] was awnkened by a chilly draught of alr, Before him wtood the ghoat
of Van Koeren, carrying in its phantom hands a curlously curved pot of
lullrlﬁ dTh. spectre held forward the tullp pot, gazed fixedly at |t—and
vanished,

Minor sprang out of bed, wakened hia chum, and declared he had a clue
to the lost treasure. The two men rushed out Into the garden and began
digging among the antique tulip beds. All day they dug, but to no result,

Coming into the house worn out at dusk, they chanced to potice o dee.
oratlon above the library mantel shelf. It wns a colored bas-relief of a pot
of tulips, Minor recognized the design at once as thnt of the pot of tulips
carried by the ghost.

He and Joye tugged and pried at the bas-rellef untll thelr hands wara
j#aw, Then Joye twisted it to one side. At once the whole section of wains-
|<'i1-ung 1?-!1 forward as If fastened by a hinge, and revealed a safe behind
the wall,

! A Lost
Fortune,

|‘lmﬁ
|qm L8

The safe was empty, except for one compartment,
In this were a plle of yellowing documents, Minor
snatched them from their hiding place,

They were securities for several hundred thousand
dollurs’ worth of property held in trust by a Dutch
firm for the Van Koeren helrs,

From the grave—so Minor and Alice always declared—the wspirit of
the dead man had come back to right the grievous wrong he had wrought.
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Every unpunmished murder takes awav something from (he
aecurity of every man's life.~DANIEL WEBSTER.

[Just a Wife--(Her Diary)

Edited by Janet Trevor.

The Jarr Family

—— By Roy L.

McCardell

; Lucile, the Waitress

——By Bide Dudley

-
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F summer i really coming 1
be glad of It grumbled Mr,
Jarr. “I've been shivering all

“Now, please, stop finding fault,”

sald Mrs. Jarr wearlly. “I'm just all
worn out, and I wish I could pack
up and go somewhere for a good long
rest!
z lantle City,

The Stryvers are golng to At-
There's a woman who

has a good time of it in this life and
doean't appreciate It!"

"Maybe that's what other people

are saying about you*

“Oh, 1 have a grand time! KEvery-

body ahould envy me!” said Mra.
Jarr mournfully,

“What with hav-
ng to work, work, work from morn-
ing till night, trying to keep the place

looking half way dscent and attending

to your thinge, and to the children's
things, and dolng my work and the
girl's work, and belng shut in the
house all the tims und never secing
anything or going anywhere, and me
80 sick that I ean hardly hold up my
head, and nobody saying n kind word
to ms or asking how I fecl, or caring
how 1 feel, and I wouldn't care If
they didn't ask if 1 only could reallze
they did care—1 suppose IU's strange
that I should admit 1 am tired and
usrvous and disheartoned!*

“Well, er—er—if you feel that way,
can't you go aome place for o while?”
stammered Mr, Jarr. “Let's rent the
flat*

“Do you think I'm golng to turn my
house over tu strangers whom I know
notiing of 7" asked Mrs, Jarr,

Mr. Jarr ventured that he hud seen
an ndvertisement In the paper that o
refined couple wpuld like to rent o
furnished apartment for the summer.

"How do you know they fare re.
finod? asked Mrs, Jarr, “And they'll
have the window shagles up all day
lotting the sun In to futde 1y carpets;
and we'd coms back to Bud wll the
diwhes Broken and the kitchenwars
burnmd, and my table lnen all rulned
For what do people cars what they
do 1o things that do not bLelong to
them?"

YWell, T only suggested 16" aald
Mr. Jarr, "“You know 1 ean't Kot
away till I get my two weoka' vacns

Letters From the People

Am Iriahman's Views, 11ged to support a navy and an army!

W the Mdior of The Bveoing Workd A mere plgmy ! It 18 as if the United
Permit me to thank you for your States, instead of belng n great, nay,
pecent editorial on the Irish situation, | the Ereatest natlon. on enrth, were
It expresses perfectly the preglse divided Into forty-sight little States,
sentiment | myself feel | um a true| @l running thelr own  urmies  and
American of Irish descent on  both | Davies and fighting with each other
wides, and | sympathize maost ,“.,.H_I.Thhr Insignificance would be pleiful
tively with all that relntes to the wel ""‘_ there aro Irish who would pus
fare of Ireland, the home of my m|-| Ireland in that position.  To.day [re-

tors Jonn Redmond, the lIrish | land s as fully represented Ir! Farlin-
:dvr. stands for all that 1 belleve | ment an New York s in Congross,
Treland to-day Is a full partner In o/ Fabcy New York desiring to be

L nation.  Alone, fancy it, & na-

nation by 1self
of 4,000,000 standing by itself ““‘I

EDMOND HGAN.

)

tion In August, but If we rented our
apartments and ook a furnished eot-
tage somewhers near Now  York,
wheta | could come vut und in on the
train”

"Yea, and miss the last traln and
telephons me, " sald Mrs

and thera 1'd be out In some lonely
Iplace whern thers wero tramps and
P burglinrs, while you'd ba aronod New
York having a good time!”

Mr. Jarr suggesteid that 1f

they

|rented thelr apartmentsgfuraished for

tha summer they could afford to board
nt some seaside hotel within com-
muting distance of the city for him,
and Mra. Jarr would not then be bur-
dened with household cares.

*That sounds all very well!” satd
Mra. Jurr. “But they don't want to
take children at those places, and
they charge you extra when they do!
And suppose the children were to Ret
Hl, or I was to get |ll, how would
that be in a hotel? Wo'd be ordered
to go to a hospital, and atrangers in
our homes who would laugh at you it
you asked them to get out before
their time was up. Or they might be
people llke the Hicketts rented their
flat to, who broke everything and
didn’t pay them a cent, sxcept the

6t HAT do you think, kid?
suld Luclle, the waltress,
ns the mewspaper man un-

folded his napkin, “There wos &
magazine editorinl in here a while
ago nnd he wants me to wrile poelry
for him."”

"Golng to do 117"

“Oh, 1 don't think so. e was kid-
ding me. He takes a seat on a stool
and when | edge up for news from
his appetite he tells me I look liter-
ary. At first I don't get him, Nach-
urally I think he's delecting on my
health,

# Never mind about that,' I tell him.
‘T look this way because I've been

lek.*
5 “He grina. ‘You don't understand,
the savse., T mean you look like as if

i
Ho for a whilse yet you'll look iIn

valn In the Boclety Columns to msee
first month In advance, and the|whers the Jarrs will summer, unless
Hicketts couldn’t do anything JAboyt it be under the heading At Home,"

&
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Tigers have courage, and the rugged bear;
But man alone can, when he conquers, spare.—WALLER.

Reflections of
A Bachelor Girl

By Helen Rowland

Copyright, 1910, by The I'ress PPublishing Co, (The New York Evening World),
HERE Is something insidious about the spring moonlight that always
makes & girl think tenderly of the last man who kissed her—and a
man thinks wistfully of the next girl he wants to kiss.

Oh, yes, thers 18 a world of difference between a “marriageables man"

and a “marrying man,” and it s the Herculean feat of @ modern girl's lfe
to turn the oue into the other,

More marriages are shattered by a difference of taste In ventllation
than by a difference of taste in Jokes; 1t 18 a Jot easler to live with & per-
son who bores you than with one who insists on keeping the window open
when you want It shut, and vice versa.

Oh, pshaw! 1f & girl says she doesn’t want to marry, & man always
calls her “unfeminine.” if she openly declares that sha does, he never calls
at all

A lover looks at all women through ross colored spectacles, a bachelor
through blue glasses—and a married man through a microscope,

Perbaps the reason why brilllant women so seldom marry is that a
woman simply MUST fall in love with her imagination, and the more
{magination she has the less likely she I to loss her mental balance over
the bitter reallties that offer themselves

| Never “encourage” a man to make love to vou, dearle, just forbid him

Jurr, Mor | g und then lead him out into the moonlight,
maybe thers wouldn't be a tolephane

The only thing sadder to contemplate than a disiilusloned married palr
who are tred of one another s a disfiluslonad bachelor who s tired of
| himselt

| Alter five years of matiimony a wite Is either a necessity or & nulsanos.

-d

Coparight, 1910, by The P'ress Publishing Co, (The New York Eveniog World),

You could write things for peaple to
read, You look like u poetess, one of
those people who are born, not made.’

" *No wonder | look that way,' I an-
swor, giving him just asn good as he
kives me. *My brother wrote a poem
on  spring one time that got him
throwed out of school.'

“He grins. Then he says: ‘DId you
ever write any blank verse?'

“‘You don't need to unveil your pro-
fane adverbs,’ I tell him. ‘If you
mean what blank means, out with §t.
1 hate a man who cusses by subter-
fufools.’

“‘Wrong agnin,' he anys. ‘Blank
verse s the kind that doesn't rhyme,
Ever write any

* ‘Sure,’ I reverberate at him, 'Nona
of my verse rhymes. Hut what are
you driving at?"

" ‘Well,' he says, ‘T'm a magaszine
editorial, and if you will write me
poems 1'll puy you for them.'

“I glve him a grin. “Just a minuts,
utram:r!' 1 say. ‘I'll go out and get
something [ want to sell you.'

“YWhat Is [t?" he asks,

“'A gold brick, I tell him. 'You
batter wateh your step while you're
on Hroadyay or somebody will get
your undershire,

“He merely lanughs again, ‘Listen,’
he says. ‘I'll give you one line and
you make a rhyme for it. Here It is:
“She had a sweetheart miles away."”
Now go ahead and say the second
line.'

Il think a minute and then reply:
‘But, gosh, he was a country jay.'

“iFine!' says the editorial,

*“Yea, 1 tell him, ‘about ten dollars
fina and costs.’

“Ho gets mors confidentical. ‘Listen,'
he suys. ‘Didn't you never make up
a poem?”

“hure, I eny, “Want to hear t?”

“He does, kid, a0 I apill this one in
hls ear:

L hope this country heeps [ha peace
And does Dot gU Lo W,

Put if it doss our tease police
WL flght forever more.”

“1 didn't koow it, kid, but Ldlile,
the tow-head, ia right behind me,
When 1 finish that une she glves a
glgkle.

“*I'hiis war Is terrible to cause
such poems as Lthat, she says,

“1 shoot o glanes into her vacant
stare and warn her to keep still or
'l tell how her last fellow got
sloughed and sent to the penlten-
tiury. That's her tender wpot, kid.
Bhe tells me that at any rate those
who ire in Jall aln't gol to associnte
with poetry writera, Then she beats
it for the kitchen, I seo where that
editorial has got me to looking fool-
ish, s0 1 go after him,

““Who ure you,' | ask, ‘to be com-
ing In here and getting me, a lady,
to make a fool out of myself?

“Ho lanughs, ‘Never mind, he says,
It vou write any poetry keep it till
{ come in Gguin and ' prebably buy
it from youw'
freah one, kid?™

“Woell, he did presume a |ittle*
anld the newspaper man. “Are you
you golng to write poems for him?”

“Who—me? Never*

“Oh, Laeclle” called Lallie’s volee at
that point, “Hetter come out here
and rescus your chyming dictlonary,

Buges, the dishwasher, I8 gefting
greaso all over (0

“Oh, ke chasa  yourself," replied
Laelle, Then she turned ngoin to

the newspaper man.  "Say, kid,"” ghe
asked, “is there any rhyme for ‘pea.
nuts? 1 think a clreus porm would
be great’

v
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CHAPTER XI. "It Is a privilege,” she replied, “30

ULY 19.—Before I write another| MBNY nurses think of their work enly
Word: to:day. T going to In termy of dollurs and cents, But 1

B4Y  have always considered
5 3 tha
o that I'm ashamed of myself I!rnprrlullr favored In being all!-wlad.::

didn't know that I ecould have aurhlz::‘!}:‘a”u}rh tu“th{' Buffering, especially
3 . Wh I have & direction of such a won.
mekH, hetLy teelinks i |derful persun as Dr. Houghton
read In the newspapers about women s
who wern jealous of thelr huntmnda'l -
stenographers | hwve been ashumed : water and a smile somatimes 0%
. ' mplish f "
|I.-f my sex. Yet now, If 1 weren't ",,I ‘_“‘_1‘3‘:v:.-:;h:]:.ru::?d.
| sternly saquelching the instinct, ¥lfnd this pioce of affectation oh =
should be Jewlous of my husband’s|elent nssigrgnt Bt aith '“;
| nurss  and  office attendant, Miss | modeatly dropped, Miss' Diriia o
Lillinn Duryea, tinued her monologue, -
I saw her to-day. In fact, We| “Sometimes | really think that 1
lunched together. 1 had planned fOF | imake vour husband geel Soiahet
an impromptu luncheon with Ned, | Houghton, He KOt mo Ured .'lvld %
und reached his office ut quarter-10-|try to relieve him of minor m;.:““Q
twelve, 1 dldn't telephone, because Iibilities as much as postbin Bt
wanted to surprise him. But he had|now that he has o wife to s oy
gone out with the last of his patlents lof him I am sure he will g
and Miss Duryea \:l'un“:ljdylnl l?ll‘ftl‘is routine less burdensome,'
next day. 1 lntrodue ok efated "Are you trying to puatro
she exploined that Ned wouldn't re-linutruct me in my m}n"?_r_lixa me, te
turn. Then, because [ :.hdnl. want 10| That Is the question T wanted tn
bo a cat, 1 sald: *“Won't you come 10| ask Miss Duryon. But [ refrained
lunch with me; If you've no other en- =

of
course, as an ofMice attendant, thers

IBn't much that 1 ean do, byt a Elasa

"Does Ned

Inatead 1 sald:
xusemom? and will pardon the In-
tormality

& () \'{: » kind of you, Mra. Hough-
ton, and I'll ba glad to come she
answered, demurely,

Demureness, i sort of pussy-cat
mildness and softness, is her note,
| ®he has wyellow hair, parted and
wound in two smooth bralds around
her face, Her eyesa are blue, set just
a trifle near together; or so it seems
to me. She Is a small person, at least
an ineh shorter than I am, and she
dresses simply but most attractively
She is just not p lady; 1 don't refer
to any wlly elass division but to that
ngEregata of fine instincts and deli-
cite perceptions which a servant girl
may possess and a duchesa lack,

A landy wouldn't have made her
apening speech as she sat facing me
at the luncheon table, after the waiter

1 had an Instant distaste for helne
discussed with Miss Durvea, T was
pretty cortain, too, that Ned's dis-
closures had been far less voluminous
than she suggested, But T sald, as
courteously us I conld, "I am glad to
know wou, for 1 already know how
muech you help Dr. Houghton with
his wark."

“T hops you'
lonely when your hnllr: of) wl:_‘:fl; ::;
ovar. Do you live with your pla™
"Oh, no, 1 have a littla Apartment,*
she ro;-sponded. “My family are all
ut West, T cama here to train and
Ve never gone back. Of course, I'm
at the office all day; afternoons 1
answer Dr. Houghton's COrreapon -
dence and work on his book, But I
Suppose you know all about that?™
Her bluo eyes wers [ifted innocantly
o mine,
"It will ba wonderful,” T evad
for with a slck feeling lJ‘Fn“ﬂ'Ll.llh.:tl.
I had never heard of It befors, “But
tell mo about yourself. I've Always
been so interosted in women who are
welf-supporting.”
And in the autoblography which
uhe gave me, with an obvious Eatle-
faction In talking about hernelt, thers

wad lelt um, , waas little or no mention of Ned, ¥or
! “1 feel an If T knew yvou already, | Which I felt thankful, ‘

Mrs, Houghton," she cooed. "The doc- [ O the French are right! [t 1a
tor hos tadked of nobody else for |the Wife who is the husbund's natural
months partner, In business as in jife, 1t |

not natural for Lillilan Duryeg to
share his dally toil, hls professional
ambittons, whitle | am locked cutside
Why did Ned never tell me nbout
his buok? Surely, now, | ean help
him wu‘h that, even If he doesn't want
me in his office. 'm golng t
him about Nt to-night, §oing G ‘ax
(To Be Continued.)

bend easily.

Facts Not Worth Knowing.
By Arthur Baer.
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CO.\'TURT'!U.\’I.\’T& cut nothing but noodles and other foods that will

| A Buffalo man has invented an anchor to anchor as ruplanes to (lowds.

So many spiked helmets are belng worn in Evrope that sitting on a
Say, wasn't he the! frend's hat by mistake is no longer u joke,

——

Patents have been refused to a FlatbusR man whe evolved a wiethod

| of keeping chewing gum fresh on the bedpost overnight

! In order to comply with sanitary regulations, an Ohio restaurant pup.

|
|
|

place for a tailer,

Although reformed from cannibalism ta moviva,

plies an individual toothpick to each diner,

You can judge a man by the language kis parrot speaks

the Fisk Islands 1g (™




